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Captain Bill Barnes (left)
with hisbrother, Bob..




1917-1926

illiam E.Barneswasborn on February 22,1917 in
Kansas City, Missouri,.at 1 am. Oneyear later hisparents
moved to Seattle,Washington, where hisfather, abrassmoul der,
hel ped make propellersfor the battleships.
Thefirst event in hischildhood wasapainful experience—his
mother had to temporarily put her two sonsin achildren’shome.
Mother promised to returninamonth and takethemhome. It

was. avery sad moment—»being hugged and kissed, and then
watching her walk away.

After eating, it seemed, ahundred bowlsof catmea mush
morning and night, the boys saw their mother reurn. She gathered
up her two sons, as promised, and they happily went to anew
home near Point Defiance Park in Tacoma, later moving to Vashon
Idand.



Bill’'smother at
approximate
age eleven.




Puget Sound Saga.

On the early morning of November 10,1923, menancing
gray clounds, theforewarning of aNorthwester’ from
Alaskaweremovinginto the Puget Sound

However, the omen of bad weather did not deter Captain
Wm. Ewing Barnes, who for the past four months had refurbished
hissmall, four-foot long, two-foot beam, double-ended, orange
cratesailing boat, making preparationsfor sailing. Atlonglast the
timehad arrived for reldizing hisdream of amarine adventure.

Captain Barnesboarded hisboat, madelast minute checks of
standing and running rigging and sails, and awaited thehigh tide, at
whichtimehewould set sail.

“Belay there,” Captain Barnesshouted, “What isthis?”

Water wasflooding the bilge covering hisboots, thenrising to
hisknees. To an old seadog water inthethe bilgewasof little
concern. Bail it out and carry onwith task of getting underway.

From high on the shore cameashreiking sound likethewind,
indicating thearrival of theAlaskastorm. But no, the sound wasthe
voiceof Captain Barnes' Mother, who came dashing downthe
beach screaming to save her son'slife.

So, through the eyesof achild, the undertaking of asailing
adventure was made without the thought of any danger or its
COoNsegences.

God BlessMother.

Captain William Barneswassix yearsold.



Bill’'smother in
her early teens.




First Love

he sagaof Capt.Bill continuesafter hisdisastrousesca

pade of attempting to goto seainan orangecratesailing ship,
viathe Puget Sound. Thanksto thea ertnessand action of his
devoted Mother, hislifewas saved.

In 1925 Capt. Bill’sfamily moved to the small town of Pacific
City, located fifteen milesfrom Tacoma. It wastherethat he met
and madeafriend of adelightful pretty littlegirl with blond hair and
blueeyes, named Winifred.

Onawarm spring day,with birdssinging and butterfliesdarting
hereand there, old Capt.Bill,excited about having hisfirst date,
took Winifred'sdainty littlehandin hisand strolled down awinding
path until they reached agrassy knoll bordering asmall stream. This

wasasecluded spot that Capt. Bill had frequented many times.They
sat together still holding hands. Astime quickly past,whatever
wordswere spoken are now |ost and forever forgotten.
However,thefedingsexpressed intheir eyes, thetouchingand
holding each other for only those brief momentswill belong remem-
bered.

Thebrief timetogether inthat serenesetting with littleWinifred
solong ago, wasthe most euphoric feeling ever experienced by Old
Capt.Bill and till lingersin hisheart and memory.

Didlovely littleWinifred remember too? Old Capt. Bill
sincerely hopesso.

Capt. Bill waseight yearsold.






Jailhouse Blues

Cepta’ nBill continueshislifestory after hisbeautiful
experiencein Love Story. In 1926, till living in Pacific City, he
and hisfriend Roy decided to ventureinto the General Storeto
sample some candy. After making their selection, and without
paying, they leisurely wandered out of the store and downto the
Green River, wherethey sat together on the bank to savor their
stolen swests. It wasgreat funfor awhile. . . until theworld started
spinning and both suddenly becameill. They weakly said their
good-byesand went their separate ways. Old Captain Bill headed
for home, staggering and stopping oftento throw up.

“What iswrongwithyou?’ “Where haveyou been?’ “What
haveyou been upto?’ Mother asked. Now it was confessiontime.
Showing her asampl e of the candy, she suddenly gasped: “Thisisa
tobacco not candy!”

After two daysof suffering and finally recovering, Mother
Barnes marched her wayward son back to the General Storeto
facethe owner, confessto thethievery, and pay for thestolen
tobacco.

Onthereturn home, Mother Barnes made adetour past the
local jail. What amasterpiece of construction! It wasaconcretefort
withwallstwo feet thick, and inthewindowswere barsthreeinches
indiameter. With hishead down and the thoughts of going tojall
forever, hisMother said: “Nojail thistime, but if you ever sted
again, thisiswhereyou will spendtherest of your life!” End of
sory.

Captain William E. Barneswasnineyearsold.






Watermel on Harvest

d Captain Bill with hisfriend Steadman decided to go

watermel on hunting. It wasahot day and, having some
watermel on seemed like aworthwhile project. Sowith apocket
knifein hand, they crawledinto and through alargefidd withlush
green, two-foot high plants, looking for avictim. Finding one, they
stabbed and hacked away on alarge specimen, tryingto cut it open
... without results. They attacked another, smaller one. . . witha
few choicewordsto aid the cause, but failed again. Findly, ex-
hausted and defeated, they crawled from thefield deciding that the
watemelonswere not ripe and that they would return later inthe
summer for another try.

Returning home, Dear M other once again saved the day by, of
al things, servingwatermelon.

CaptainBill, using hisbrilliant mind, concluded that you do not
attack amonster Hubbard Squash with alittle pocket knife but next
time, usean axe or makesurethat itisawatermelon. Captain Bill
wasnineyearsold.

Thereweremany other enjoyabletimeswhilelivingin Pacific
City: remembering dad fishing for slmoninthe Green River, hiking
with my brother Georgethrough thewoods, helping Mother plant
vegetable seedsinthegarden. Therewasjoy inobserving the birds,
especially therobinsand their young, nesting inthe old appletree.



The Family.

Left to right: Bill, Bob, Father, Sster, Mother, George.
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1927 -

nearly 1927, Mother Barnesreceived from aletter from Dad

that hewasworking for the Standard Brass Co. and to gather up
thechildren and cometo Oakland, California. Two weekslater
Mother purchased train ticketsto Oakland, and we departed aday
later. When thetrain arrived in Oakland, Oregon, the conductor
told Mother thiswasher stop. Well, the battle was on. Mother
refused to move, showing the conductor her ticketsfor Oakland,
Cdlifornia. Whatever theerror, the next day wearrived in Oakland,
Cdliforniaand weregreeted by Dad.

Dad had rented an apartment on West Seventh Street in West
Oakland closeto downtown. The nearest school wasin the Catho-
lic Church complex acrossthe street. Captain Bill remembered the
Sisters being kind, gentle, and loving, but strict intheir teaching.
Therewasonelittle episodethat occurredin classthat Captain Bill
would never forget. Hemade someremark to agirl classmatewho,
inturn, told the Sister, and that caused Captain Bill to be promptly
marched into the restroom and have his mouth washed out with
some soap. Other than that, he enjoyed the schooling and cameto
deeply respect the Catholic Sisters.

1933

Thenext six yearswerefilled with memoriesof movingand
attending many different schools. TherewasLincoln near
Chinatown, M cKlymonds, Oakland, and Roosevelt High Schoals.
Thebuilding of the Highland Hospita on East Fourteenth Avenue
wasan event that lasted for severa years.

Theseweretheyearsof The Great Depression: banksclosing,
unemployment, shortage of money, and astrugglefor surviva,
particularly for dear M other who had to care and providefor her
three boyssince Dad’sdesertion in 1931, when hereturned to his
first family in Lansing. Michigan. But shemanaged to hold every-
thing together withthefew dollarsearned from renting roomsnightly
and by theweek from her sixteen-room hotel in downtown Oak-
land.

One Christmas she saved enough to buy anew bicyclefor her
threeboysto share. Therewasfive centsfor admissionto themovie
to see Rudolf Vaentino in the Sheik; nineteen centsfor aquart of
icecream, whichwasared tresat.

Captain Bill witnessed dear M other crying many times, tears
flowing without aword. Regardlessof al thehardship, her lovefor
her three boys made usbelieve that timeswoul d get better.



Mother and sister, Beulah.




1934 - 1936

nthefall of 1934, Captain Bill’sfamily movedto Phillipsville,

Humboldt County, California, wherethefamily leased a160 acre
ranch bordering a ong the South Fork of the Eel River and of f
Highway 101 next to the Franklin K-lane Redwood Grove. It was
aparadise comparedtothecity lifein Oakland, California. The
depression wasstill apart of life but seemed moreremoteherein
the country.

The Christmasof 1934 wasdifficult: Therewasnot any
electricity, which required using candlesfor lightsand awood
burning stovefor cooking. However, thefamily pulled together with
apioneering spirit and planned ahead for and looked forward to the
spring planting season.

In January 1935, Captain Bill and brothers Bob and Jack
attended South Fork Union High School in Miranda, threemiles
fromtheranch. It wasasmall school with about 100 students.
Other than schooal, al thetime was devoted to hel ping ontheranch.
Therewasthetrellising the quarter acre of raspberries, loganberries,
and blackberries. Later inthe summer, picking and boxing the
berries, hel ping with the apples—Opal escent, Spitzenbergs,
Jonathans, Red Deliciousand Pippins—thedaily choreof feeding
the hogs, and milking the cows. Thefruit and vegetableswere sold
toloca customerswho wereemployed by lumber mills.

17

At school, Captain Bill joined Future Farmersof Americaand
becameinterested in Anima Husbandry and excelled inthe study of
feedsand thefeedingsof livestock. Hisagricultureinstructor, Bert
Jones, suggested that if possible, Captain Bill should continuehis
education at the University of Cdiforniaat Davis.

Finally, after acareer of two seasonsof playing basketball for
old SFUHS, ateamwithout any substitutes, Captain Bill exhausted
himsalf running up and down the court for ateam that never wona
gameintheleague. But hedid win the heart and admiration of one
lovely Charmion Neal. Later they performed aduet together inthe
school operetta, singing Leiberstraum.

In January 1936, Captain Billsfamily returned to Oakland
and he moved to Garberville and worked milking cows at the
Yeary Dairy until graduating on June 6. Saying goodbyeto
Charmion, who would graduate the following year, hereturned
to Oakland promising Charmion that hewould visit her when she
graduated in 1937.

After returning to Oakland, finding work was urgent but not
easy. Scanning the ads, ajob wasavailablefor alaborer, so Old
Captain Bill answered promptly and met the new employer the
following morning asplanned. Hearrived in an old flatbed truck and
then droveto adairy twenty milesto somewhere near Benica



Eager to earn afew dollars, shoveling aload of cow manurewasnot
theworstjobintheworld. Theemployer, after returning to Oakland,
said to meet him the next morning at the same place. Well, you know
what! Hedid not show up aspromised. So Old Captain Bill did not
get paid but did get alot of exercise and learned how to load cow
manurefor free.

About amonth after the manure adventure, the State of California
announced an examination for laborersto be held in Hayward, four-
teen milesfrom Oakland, at the Division of HighwaysMaintenance
Station. Ontheexamination day, Captain Bill arrived at the stated time
along with about 100 other applicants. Theexam wasatest of physical
ability only; nowritten or oral test wasrequired. The state wanted
laborerswith strength and no brains.

Captain Bill felt discouragement and felt like returning home, but
having comethefourteen miles, decided to competeanyway. So, aong

with the other brainlessgorillas, when histurn came, helifted hisone-
hundred pound sack of sand and carried it thetwenty yards, then placed
it on an overhead platform.

Threeweekslater, Captain Bill received theresults of thetest and
was surprised that he made number eleven onthelist. A week | ater, he
wasnotified to report to the Homefor the Blind in Oakland. Heworked
washing potsand pansand thewallsinthe patients roomsandraising
vegetablesfor thehome. Thejob |asted three months. The next call was
working at the San Francisco Oakland Bay Bridge Toll Station for three
weekswhen he received apermanent appointment with the Division of
Highwaysat Livermore asahighway maintenance man. Thework was
varied. Patching and sealing Highway 50 from Dublin over the
Altamount Passto San Juaquin County lineand painting guardrails,
clearing the highway of muddlidesinwinter, etc. Thisjoblasted for two
yearsfrom 1937 to 1939.

First girlfriend.



Blind Date

he sagaof Captain Bill continues. . . Ontheway to

Livermore onaGreyhound busfrom Oakland, Captain Bill
met and chatted with ayoung lady passenger, Alice Richardson,
whowastravelingto LosAngelestovisit friends. Shelivedona
large sheep ranch at Stewarts Point, 125 milesnorth of San Fran-
cisco on Highway 1, onthe coast in Mendicino County. They talked
about sheep ranching and animal husbandry ingenera. Before
arrivinginLivermore, MissRichardsoninvited Captain Bill todrive
to her ranch and visit sometime.

About three monthsl|ater, on aSaturday, Captain Bill drove
the one hundred miles up the coast to the Richardson ranch. The
drivewasdow and hazardous, and Captain Bill arrived lateinthe
evening because of thedensefog onthe coast. Seeing Miss
Richardson again and meeting her family was pleasant, aswastheir
hospitdity .

Thenext day, Sunday, relativesof the Richardsonfamily, Mr.
and Mrs. Pamer, along withtheir son, Richard, arrived from Los
Angeles. Intalkingwith Richard, Captain Bill learned that hewas
attending U. C. Davisfor the 1939 spring semester, aswas Captain
Bill. They agreed to meet therein the spring.

They began the semester and roomed together for two years.
Richard returnedto UCLA, completing hisdegreein Horticulture.

Captain Bill graduated and becamean official milk tester for the
Dairy Breed Associations, which required traveling throughout
Cdifornia

Inthe summer of 1941, whiletesting cowsat Adohr Farms, a
largedairy in southern California, he contacted hisfriend for avigt.
Richard arranged adatewith hisgirlfriend and asked her to bring
her roommatefor Captain Bill. The next evening, they droveto San
Fernando to pick up Captain Bill'sdate. Her namewas Edwina
Chaseg, tall with brown hair and avery beautiful smile. They drove
to Hollywood, had dinner and enjoyed acinema. Captain Bill made
adatewith Edwinafor Sunday, and they spent theday hiking,
taking photos, and enjoying the view from the mountains overl ook-
ing the San Fernando Valley.

Thiswastheir last date, but they corresponded occasion-
ally during 1942. Captain Bill enlisted in November 1942 and
was later stationed in Puerto Rico for the next three years. They
wrote every day, atotal of 2000 letters. Through theletters, they
shared their hopes and dreams and became to know each other.
On afurloughin 1944, they became engaged and on March 28,
1945, Captain Bill and Edwinawere married. After 45 years
together and three lovely daughters, Edwinamade her final
journey on June 2, 1990.



It seemsthat it was destined by the powers abovethat they Richardson onthe busand then visiting her at theranch on that
should meet. If any of thefollowing cventsbad not occurred, they particular weekend that Dick Palmer arrived. And after college,
would not have met: Thefirst event wasin 1936 when Captain Bill's  visiting Richard and hisarranging the dateswith hisgirl and her
agricultureinstructor advised himtogoto U. C. Davisif possible. roommeate, Edwina, who became Old Captain Bill’swife.

The second wasworkingin Livermore and meeting Miss




1939 - 1941

n 1939, Captain Bill took aleave of absenceftom the Division of Highwaysto attend

U. C. Davistotake coursesin Animal Husbandry. He graduated in 1941. Then Captain Bill
washired by the university asan official milk test supervisor for the Dairy Breed Associations.
Thisrequired the use of the Babcock Test for determining the percentage of butterfat produced
by the cowsontest and traveling throughout California.



Bill and Edwina,
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1942 -

I nNovember 1941, Captain Bill went to San Francisco and
enlistedintheU. S. Air Force Transport Command and was sent
to Hamilton Field for hiseight weeksof basictraining. Fromthere,
hewasassigned to training asan aircraft maintenance mechanic at
the Embrey-Riddle School of Aviationin Cora Gables, Florida
After threemonths, hewas sent to Buffalo, New York for amonth
of specialized training on the C-46 cargo planeat CurtissWright.

InApril 1943, hewent to BocaRaton and then to the 36th
Street Airfield and on to permanent assignment at Borenquin Field
near Aquadilla, Puerto Rico. During thetwo years spent at this
base, Captain Bill wasworking on the steady arrival each day of
100to 150 planes. During the night the engineswere checked, the
planeswererefueled and readied for their next hop to Trinidad.
Thenthey went to Belem, Ascension | dand; Casablanca, M orocco;
or Karachi, India. The planeswereloaded with personnel and

1945

suppliesof every kind used to fight awar. Captain Bill wassent to
the School of Applied Tacticsin Orlando, Foridafor thirty daysfor
gpecialized training inwar tactics. Hewasgiven afurlough after
completion of thetraining and went to San Fernando, California.
Here he became engaged to Edwina Chase. OnaMarch 28, 1945
furlough, Captain Bill and Edwinaweremarried.

After thewar wasover, Captain Bill returnedto U. C. Davis
to completethe animal science courses. Inearly 1947, Captain Bill
washired asadairy herdsman for Alameda County Farmin San
Leandro and threeyears|ater he was made Farm Manager over-
seeing the operation of supplying milk, eggs, and meat. Supervision
of eight employees, care of 100 milk cows, 4000 laying hens, and
200 head of hogs. Also doing the purchasing and preparing the
annual budget until 1953 when thefarm operation was closed.






